THE   FLOOD-TIDE   OF  SUCCESS
that proved more rigid than a stool in Nevada.
He sold out his share in the paper, at a loss;
henceforth he began to dream of publishing,
not editing.
Moreover, the Clernenses took no root in
Buffalo, caring little for social life; and the
shadow of death fell as on their family when
Livy's father died in August of 1871. The
death of a dear friend of his wife in their house
itself, the premature arrival of a feeble little
son (Langdon Clemens, November 7, 1870),
whose days seemed numbered before they were
begun, somehow turned the sunlight of the
fairy house into gloom.
Mark Twain moved away to Hartford,
attracted by the charm of an old-world town,
the culture of the environment and companion-
ship of his new friend Joe TwitchelL The
cloud of debt that fringed the sunlight of his
opulence followed him from Buffalo, To drive
it away he took to lecturing, a thing he had
already learned to hate. * I am not going to
lecture any more for ever,' he had written from
Buffalo to Redpath, his manager. ' Count me
out.' But it was to be a quarter-century yet
before he could count himself out of it. Life
at Hartford seems to have been, from the
beginning, as pleasant and natural as that in
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